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maintaining the true Protestant religion. He told me he had forgiven all his enemies, and hoped God would forgive them also, and commanded us and all the rest of my brothers and sisters to forgive them. He bid me tell my mother that his thoughts had never strayed from her, and that his love should be the same to the last/'
Then, striving to console her, he bade her again " not to grieve for him, for that he should die a martyr, and that he doubted not but the Lord would settle his throne upon his son, and that we should all be happier than we could have expected to have been if he had lived."
Monday night the King slept at St. James's. Two hours before the dawn of the 3oth of January, he rose up, and, calling to his servant Herbert, bade him dress him with care. " Let me have a shirt more than ordinary," said he, " by reason the season is so sharp as probably may make me shake, which some will imagine proceeds from fear. I would have no such imputation; I fear not death. Death is not terrible to me. I bless my God I am prepared."
About ten o'clock, Colonel Hacker came to fetch the King to Whitehall. Attended by Herbert and Juxon, he walked through St. James's Park. A guard of halberdiers surrounded him, and companies of foot were drawn up on each side of his way. " The drums beat, and the noise was so great as one could hardly hear what another spoke/' It was a cold, frosty morning, and the King walked, as his custom was, very fast, and calling to his guard " in a pleasant manner," told them to march apace. When